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found the thing for which he had been searching
ever since Sylvia first aroused him. He adopted
Phil's standards, Phil's expressions; while their
connection lasted, she really did something to
break down his conventions, to loosen the inevi-
table rigidity of his creed. Things which he had
thought important she swept aside as cobwebs.
Any form of punctiliousness provoked her laugh-
ter; any sense of social obligation, her impatience
and derision. Thus if Sebastian had an appoint-
ment, she would compel him to break it, so that
telephone messages frequently went to various
ladies, saying that Sebastian much regretted he
was unable to come to luncheon, or tea, or dinner,
after all; and instead of fulfilling his engagement
he would picnic with Phil in her studio, or would
take her in his car, down to Kew or Richmond. At
first, such was his intoxication that he enjoyed
these truancies, regarding them as an act of de-
fiance> a snap of the fingers; he loved Phil the more
for her power to make him do things which out-
raged all his upbringing. Sylvia had never been
able to make him do anything he did not want, or
to prevent him from doing anything he proposed
to do* But after a while Phil's laxness of conduct
began to irritate him. The habit of courtesy was
too.deeply rooted in him; also he liked a certain
order in his life; when he had made a plan he
liked to adhere to it; Phil's harum-scarum methods
really went too sharply against his grain. Then the
extreme disorder of her life began to jar upon
him; he would arrive at her studio at four o'clock